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I made no attempt to see any old friends. There was
one, perfectly harmless and no politician, though bearing
a great name, to whom I was able without any difficulty
to convey a message that I would dearly love to see him,
if he thought he could meet me. After a couple of days
I learnt that he was very upset about it, but did not wish
to take the risk. Of course I was able to talk throughout
not only with representatives of the Government, but
with persons in charge of any institution, for instance a
school or a museum, and as I always clearly expressed
my own view, such conversations were full of interest for
me. There were guides to introduce me to this institu-
tion or that, but they did not embarrass me in any way,
and I conducted my own conversations: in fact, I also
found them useful in discussing questions of interest.
I met, too, a number of foreign diplomatists serving in
Moscow, with whom I was of course able to talk quite
freely.
But specially valuable to me were a number of young
Englishmen, some of them previously known to me, as
Senior Treasurer of the Students' Union of London
University, who had taken up professional posts as
specialists of various kinds in the enormous work of
planning. They were attracted hither, for the most
part, not by communist abstractions, but by the vast and
inspiring scope of this huge work. They attributed the
to the last two years, and above all to the year 1935.
In 1933 they too had witnessed how ragged creatures
stood at street corners speculating in black rye bread.
They had themselves lived through the bad rimes, and
they still regarded the housing problem as acute. But

